THE    HONEYSUCKLE    AND    THE    BEE

information, "there is a law that every landlord is bound
to give anybody who comes some sort of bed, and food
too, if he can pay for it." " 'Ark at 5im," observed the
august embodiment of the law; and, in the wan lamp-
light in the middle of that world of dark dampness, the
flushed faces of his comrades assumed an uglier look
while, with a suspicion of bared teeth, they let forth
gusts of wolfish laughter. The policeman, born leader of
men, now assumed the air of a dictator implacably
condemning a helpless suppliant.

"You better move on/5 he said. "You ain't goin5 to
sleep nowhere in this parish. They'll look after the likes
o5 you along the road."

I prepared, though soaked and fatigued, to plod again
my far from homeward way. Just as, with difficulty, I
had elbowed my way out of the little crowd, the con-
stable's coarse voice was again uplifted behind  me.
"Boys," he shouted, "wot price that for a German spy!"
This, as the Americans were later to put it, was "a new
one on me," but even with Thermopylae in mind, I could
think of no practical way out  except trudging  on,
pretending to take no notice.  Trudge on I did.  They
followed me some distance  along the muddy road,
hooting and cat-calling; I went on, not turning my head,
and the clamour gradually died away as they faded off to
their homes and warmth.   A mile or so out, the sky
having cleared of clouds and an arch of cold stars come
out, I rested under a hedge, a dripping elm above me, lit
a pipe and endeavoured to become indignant.  I failed.
Nothing with the element of the comic in it could ever
make me indignant, nor anything in life, I think, except
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